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By ZACH. STEPHENS. 4 i 

F ——Leſs dang'rous is th Offence Er Es. 

To tire our Patience, than miſlead our Senſe. . wy « 
Some Few in That, but Numbers err in This; | | 

Ten cenſure wrong, for One who writes amiſs. 
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Eighteen Years old, 


i 


Ho the Author of the 
5 following Poems (if that 
Name may be given, 
co ſuch rude, imperfect 

Eſſays) is but too con- 


ſcious that his Want of Education 
and + Experience will immediately 


appear to Some of Thoſe into 


whoſe Hands this Collection ſhall. 


fall; yet he chuſes ingenibufſy to 
acknowledge his own Incapacity, 
+ Moſt of theſe Verſes were written when the Author was about 


be- 


& P. R E FA CE. 


| becauſe he imagines ſuchy: a Conſe 1 
un is the Bet Means: he can uſe to 
| ſecure the Favour of his Readers. 
He hopes Thoſe who are, by Genius 
and Learning, pr Judges 4 
wma will ſpare One who Bu a 
A y ar 'd _—_ every F 
_—= che can point out: They can ws 
= : ng Reputation by folio upon an 
Authm below their Notice, whoſe 
Defeat, even by his en Confeſſion, 
cat atford th n6"Freumph. | 15 
5 UT as oo. thoſe Redonbred 
Criticks,- thoſe laſhing Sons of 
Br, who juſt endu'd with 
: Cithnioh* 125 without Taſte, 
without Education, et up for 
Judge l Poetry, let Them cenſure 
oh; and damff every Line: My 


4 egen bad as they are, are as much 
above 


* 
. L & 
* 1 = % 4 - 


PREFACE. 0 
above heir ſtupid) Cenſure, as the) 
are beneath the N. otice of true ( 
ticks: And as the A re of 
theſe Pretenders can procute me 116 
Fame, ſo cheir Diſa tion can- 
not rob me of any; if it has any 
Effect, it muſt be a god one; for 
ochers may be induc'd to commitnd 
merely becauſe they condenm. Such 
is cheir Judgment, (fee and admite 
| that were they to ſee a Poem 
_ own'd by me, tho written by Mr. 
Por himſelf, ſo nicely diſcerning 
are they, they would ſee 4 Thou 
fand Faults in it, aud exclaim 
againſt it "with great Veheimerice.” 2 


P 5744 fe 0 1 10 iin 30 . 


„Ber nt enee to o genes all theſe, 
1 frankly acknowledge that Want 
of Money, not any Expedtion of 

Fame, or Fondneſs for the Name 


of 


" Wm. * R E b ACE. 
of an Author, is the real and only 
Cauſe of my venturing to appear 
in Print. Thoſe who have favour'd 
me with their Subſcriptions, have 
an undoubted and indiſputable 
Right to cenſure my / er ſes, as their 
great Imperfections ſhall deſerve; 
nor have I Confidence enough to 
expect that they ſhou'd overlook, 
or excuſe my manifold Faults. 
Their firſt Favour leaves me no 
Right to complain, tho they ſhould. 
deny me the ſecond; I will there- 
— throw myſelf wholly. upon 
their Mercy, with a Reſolution 
either to acquieſce en their juſt 
Cenſure, or to be hig thankful 
for the Continuation an e | 
Fayour. 
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PREFACE. A 
| "7 
218 0 1 habe 1 vas given 


my Subſcribers an Opportunity of 
ſhewing their Good-Nature, as L 


from the Conditious offer d in = 
Propoſals.---L have not printed them 
Names--—And the Bike have not 
been deliver'd at the Time whes 
my Friends had a Right: to have 


— them. 


Burl fatter my Gale that T may | 
be excus'd for theſe Omiſſions 
when J conſider that They who 
have been ſo kind as to encourage 
me, cou'd not do it out of any 
Ambition of appearing at the Head 
of ſuch a Book as mine. — This was 
certainly the leaſt of their Thoughts 
Y heir only View was to befriend 

| the 


have in two Particulars: deviated 75 


the Huber, "who therefore: hopes 

chen will allo forgive his Delay, 
when he aſſures them that it has 
been of very great Service to him, 
in giving him Iime to make, 4 
very conſiderable Addition: 10 his 
Lit n ee 
0% 37 1400t\- Sth 7 4. — . 
erm . % r eb gad 
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MARRIA 
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EPISTLE to a FRIE No. | 
Si Natura negat, facit Indignatio Verſum. Joy: 5, 
Printed in the Year Mice Kit. 6 | 
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SATIRE «a Maurice. 
T 0: 1 7 
PAL EMO Woo. 


3 ; EF thou, Parznon, thou, my deareſt Friend! 
ay Should'ſt cloſe thy Life with ſuch a wretched 
End, 


| What may we not expect, or fear to ſee? 
What is impoſfible, if hir can be? 

Can'ſt thou be fond of Endleſs Cate and Strife, 
And in cool Ton W ste inn « e. 
Eſtrang d to Virtue, Manners, and good Senſe, 
Made up with Folly, and Impertinence; *'_ 
As if untaught the Lewdneſs of the Sex, 

And unacquainted with their jilting Tricks? 
Thule rankeſt Poiſon, or the ſharpeſt Knife, 
Chuſe any Torment, but the worſt———a WI FE. 
Art thou intent on Ruin, prithee chuſe 


Another Halter, not the Marriage Nooſe. 


157 


B 2 


8 620 
; What Git thou think? May 'ſt thou not juſtly dread 
| Thy meaneſt Servant, Riyal of thy Bed ? EET 

Thy juſt Embrace the haughty Dame may ſcorn, 

And yet a Footmay often ſerve the Turn. | 

Say all we can, we cannet fay too much, 

Such are the Women, and their Vices ſuch, 

Whene'er their monſtrous Leacheries abate, 

Pride and Ambition fill the vacant Seat. 

What is a Wife but a continual Woe,” + 

A conſtant Ill, a never-failing Foe ? 

What all the Sex, but of Mankind the Curſe ? 

So * Flague, Heav'n can't inflict a worſe! [ 


Liſten, my Friend, whilſt Truth * Ane tell, | 
Of C—It—m' s Lars, and obſerve it well 
| Mark well her Life, but one continued Scene 77 
Of various Luſts, and Vices moſt profane. 
Each black Offence, pernicious to the Soul, 
In her, alternate, reigns without Controul; 3 
New Luſt ſuperior bears tyrannick Sway, | 
Nor meets with ought that can obſtruct its Way; i 
Triumphs o'er Fear, and tramples on her Pride, 
Reveals thoſe Secrets that ſhe fain wou'd hide : 
Cuſtom, nor Shame her furious Luſt can bind; 
She'll aſk the Man to whom ſhe has a Mind: 
With artful Words ſhe brings him to her Lure, 
And now exulting thinks her Joys ſecure. 
In wanton Reyels all the Day they ſpend, 
Nor with the Day-light w their Revels end; 


Th 


( 
Th' inſatiate W—— detains him all the Night, 
And ſees, with Sorrow, the returning Light. 
Yet this is ſhe, who does the Church frequent, 
Obſerves the Feſtivals, and faſts at Lent, 
EKneels at the Altar to receive the Bread, 
And drinks Damnation without Fear or Dread. 
Deceitful and Deceiv'd! think'ſt thou that He J 
Cannot diſcern thy vile Hypocriſy, _ 8 
Whoſe piercing Eye ſees thro' Immenſity * 
O Lars! this unerring Truth believe, 
Tho Man thou may'ſt, HIM thou can'ſt not deceive. 
Tremble, O Wretch, at thy approaching F ate, 
And live regardful of a future State. 
The bad Man's wracking Anguiſh none can tell; 
And Happineſs refults from doing well : 
| Short are the Joys that from Coition ſpring ; 
But fierce and laſting is th' appendant Sting. 


But oh ! I far L end wy eh in win 4, 
There are no Hopes thou ever wilt reclaim : 
| Who's once a Whore, will always be the lame. 


. 
* 


When good Men W3:tefield's conduct ſhall eſteem, 
And Knaves his Vice-promoting Tenets blame ; 
When the black /£7hiop Whiteneſs ſhall aſſume, 
Lillies and Roſes in December bloom, 

Thou, Las, then, ſhalt Virtue's Path purſue 
Repent, abandon Vice, and me a- new. 


* 


N 


no Op 4) 
- Who can = 


Who from her Youth hath avaritious been 
Hoarding up Gold to Fifty, from Fifteen ? 
Pleaſure, or Eaſe, OTROS ee 
Care always and Anxiety annoy : 

He's richer, with Content, Hats Groves, 
Than one with Thouſands that ſtill covets more. 
Thro Cropixs Houſe no Chearfulneſs appears ; 

Hut a fad Viſage each Domeſtick wears. | 
Unhappy Vagabonds, who know. no Home, 
Wretches who ſtarving eee 8 
With Curſes leave th inhoſpitable Doom. 

If in the Marriage State I waſte my Life, 

O may I *ſcape the parfmonious Wire! 

Too nice my Stomach, to feed all the Year 

a coarſe Bread, ſkimm'd Cheeſe, and 
damn'd Small-Beer. 

The Beſt I cou'd afford to drink and cat, 

Myſelf ſhou'd cheriſh, and my Friend ſhou'd treat; 

And if free Heav'n ſuperfluous Wealth ſhou'd g 
Grateful to Heav'n, I'd give to thoſe that want. 

To me how diſmal is (a) LysannER's Fate! 

Much worſe than BELLMovR's ſeems his abject State, 

- Whoſe Spendthrift Wife, with Viſiting and Treat, 

In ſix ſhort Years conſum'd his large Eſtate, 

In vain Extravagance LVs Ax DER fled, 

Since with * Wies lune L 


— rr — > 
(a) Cropty $ Huſband, | 
* Of 


( 15 
RR N T7: 
(a) CLEL1A he ſhun d, but is with Clovis cu. 


i 
. 


80 en W Bows a an 
Charybdis threatning Gulph they view wich Fer; 3 
To ſcape the Danger ſtrongly they aſſayz 
But too unſkilful miſs the middle Way: 
*Gainſt adverſe Scy/la they. impetuous run, 
And meet worſe Ruin than they ſtrove to ſhun, 


72 Pair Prong next Hel bel the poined Lays, 
Fron al whoſe Perſon only merits Praiſe, 
Her Form ſo lovely, fo divinely fair, _ 
I gaze on her, HRT N45 536 Tad : 
Fit Hahitation for a noble Mind: 5 
But ſeck the Gueſt, and, ahl you'll Fuly find, 
Conſcious of Beauty, * with Praiſes vain, 
Her greateſt Pleaſure is to give you Pain * 
Full half the Day t'excel in Dreſs ſhe'll ſtrive. 
Proud to be thought e ee U 1 5 
| In all her Charms the killing Fair's array d, 

Her ſnowy Breaſt miſchievouſly diſplay d; 
Nor ſtrives in vain the artful Nymph: hen i 
Th' admiring n proclaim the at Boll. 


Long 2 5 * with 0 this — us 3 
His frequent Viſits Fiona ne'er thought . 1 


— 
* — — — Las + be 


_ . — — A ia 3 


x2 Briamoun «Wit. . Mis x —5 N (. Mr. 
When 


« If &er, ſhe cry d, if e er I thee forſake, 


 Mayallthe Charms, which oft you've fad are thine, 
 < Beloſt; and may I wither in my Prime; 


Vet Damon, hapleſs Swain! is jilted now, 


5 While the fad Lover by his Miſtreſs croſt, 
Io all the Pleaſures of the World is loſt; 
Nor Friend, nor Bottle can afford him Eaſe, 


. To Conſtancy, the fickle treach'rous Kind? 


4363, 
When on the Walks an idle Hour ſhe ſpends, 
Aſſiduous Damon on the Walks attends. 


When to the Church the gaudy Thing repairs; 


Damon devoutly follows her to Pray'rs: 

If FLoRa's ſick, ſoft Damon, by her Bed, 
Groans as ſhe groans, and pitying ſhakes his Head, 
As once he fondly on her ſwelling Breaſt 
Reclin'd his Head, ſhe thus her Love expreſt : 


« And to my Arms thy hated Rival take, 


May each fine Feature, ev ry charming Grace 


ge ſeen no longer in thy FLor A's Face: 


« Loath'd be the Form, that oft” has rais d Deſire; 

<« Deſpis'd be She whom all were wont t'admire ; - 
Long may I wretched live, unpitied go 5 
« *Mongſt perjur d Lovers to the Shades below! 


For ſhe regardleſs of her folemn Vow; 
Ungrateful to his conſtant Love and Truth, 
Receives th Addrefles of a richer Youth. 


By her deſerted, who alone cat pleaſe. 
In Woman who'd confide, when nought can bind 


Sooner 


67 
Sooner I'd truſt the Ocean in a Storm, 
When raging Winds the ſpaciousDeep deform © + 
Sooner for Safety leave th' undangerous Way, | 
And thro' Arabi s deathful Defarts ſtray. | 


Nor thou, (a) EIA malt eſcape the Song: 
Nor in the Satire ſhalt thou ſuffer Wrong. 


Can I deny a lovely outward Grace, 20 1 
That all admire, conſpicuous in thy Face? 

But can I not diſcern that tow ring Thought, 

Which only makes thee not exempt from Fault? 
Cou'd I but level with an even Hand. 
And dart my SATIRE with a juſt Sand, 1 N 
How wou'd I maul the Turrets of thy Pride, 
And make thee lay that haughty Soul afide? - _ © 
But leſt, unſkill'd in ſuch an Enterprise, 

I daſh thy Merit, aiming at thy Vice, 

I'Il leave thee, Charmer, to th! admiring-Croud ; 

T'll leave thee thus ; and only ſay, Thou rt . 


* 1 


Thou, (6) bn riſe above the reſt; 4 
Ev'n Envy owns thee faultleſs as the beſt. 1 
Thy modeſt Aſpect, fair One, ſeems to chide 

Lars Debauchery, and Et1za's Pride; Pl OUR 
Whilſt Beauty's, and fair Virtue's Chiarms combine 
To make * ge Fame leerer n 


5 — — — 
- 


(4) Miſs B-Tr—x P : ; (e Miſs — 2 . 


. , 


\ 


— 
F 
* 


(#8) 
Thy gelle | Bluſhes, like the roſy Morn, 
With ample Grace thy Modeſty adorn: TEX, 
Thou, only thou, art free from all the Crimes, - 
That ſtain the Women of theſe impious Times. 
Wer't thou with ſuch a Mate, Par EMox, bleſt, 
(A Stranger to her Sexes Pride and Luſt) 
Thy happy Choice I would congratulate, 1 
Nor curſe thy Stars, tho Marriage were 85 Fate. 


But ſhe I moſt deteſt i is yet 3 of | 7 
The Book+learn'd Miſs for French and Latin fam Gy * 
Than all the Follies I have laſh'd before. 
(a) PLATONIA' 's Pedantry provokes me more, 
Latin and French ſerve to expreſs her Anger, 


5 Her Joy, her Sorrow, or impending Danger. 


Think thou, my Friend, how cou'd:a Huſband bear 


Ho Her learned Noiſe ſtill jarring in his Ear; 5 


D her, he'd cry, (with Indignation fir'd) 
She talks, and rails, and ſcolds——to be admir'd, 
If Wedlock be my Doom, fweet Juno grant 

A Wirr untaught the French and Roman Cant: 
The rankeſt Whore in Town I'd rather wed, 
Than take the Pedant Brawler to my Bed ; 

For the wild Stuff, that in an endleſs Strain 
Flows from the Chaos of PLATox1Aa's Brain, 
Were quite enough my Hatred to inflame, 

And make me ficken at a Yoman's Name. 


—_— —— 
——_—_ 


* 


s 


600 — 


ew) 


And now, ne hey hos «rt ahead} r 
Th inſulting Tyranny of FEMALE Pride, 
Their Vanity, Revenge, their Avarice, % - 
Their Luſt, Extravagance, their ev'ry — 

This I have told, and, if PALEMON alk, 
More could relate, tho' irkſome were the wa 


' 
1 * 24 


Think then my F riend, and threat'ning Dangers 
un, 5 *. | 
The greateſt Hazard you in Courtſhip run; _—_ 
Wedlock's a Lottery, from which ariſe _ 
Ten thouſand Blanks without a ſingle Prize. 
Hope not a virtuous Wite thy Chance will be; 
An ANGELINA is a Prodigy: by 

Th' Arabian Phenix, Friend, upon my Word, 
(a) Or the black Swan is not fo rare nana 


Then do not Ruin court, and with a Wirz 
Eſpouſe thoſe Ills that taint the Sweets of Life. 
O my PAL EMO, beſt and deareſt Friend, 
May thy nl bane e, 
With ev'ry Hour may all thy Joys increaſe, 
Long bleſt with Freedom may'ſt thou die in Peace ! 


But if my kind Concern has no Effect, 
* thou my 3 Counſel doſt a 
. | - (4) Does hun. EI 99 
'T-2 If 


5 — F 
A — == A or; 4s "nos * 
2 a Imre; wa 
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we 
If pleas'd with Slav'ry, and in Love with Pain, 
Thou barter'ſt Freedom for the galling Chain; 
Worſe thy Condition is, more toilſome far. 
Than ſweating Slaves, who draw their Tyrants Car: 
Beyond Redreſs thou art; nor can I more | 
Than blame thy Folly, and thy Fate deplore. 
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E PI G RA M. 


Wri ten Extempore upon reading. * Verſes il 
An Anſwer to a Satire on Marriage. 


Cross. thou haſt verform'd exceeding ill: 
If in your Drawings the ſame Want of Skill 

As in your hobbling Verſes you expoſe, 

This Truth, my Poet, freely I'll diſcloſe; - 
T1T1AN's fine Stroke, or RAPHAEL $ charming Air 
In thy vile Pictures never will appear : INTE 
Ax—pR—s deceiv 'd! wou'd on, that to his I 
His bungling Limner ſc ſcarce, cou d dab a Poſt. 


Written by one Monſieur» Caford, Aue lieder who at that 
00 was — by Mr. An.. of Chelendam,- and maintain 'd by 
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n fam d in Arms old Hoek Dog: 

For Rome's great Father Vigeirs 3 8 was 
The Base Deeds mend Bain gese- 9 yo 
Equal Renown-attends the noble Bards, | | 
O wou'd but Poet his Name-fake's Acts end? 
In — Strains peculiar to his v nA 


- 
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* * 
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| | 0 22 * 
| Who but muſt own, and not without Delight, 3; 
None writes like Por , and none like Por E can fight. 
Ancurses' Son, and the ſtout Greet Commander 
Shou d yield to Tom, the Bards to ALEXANDER. 
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In EUNDEM. 


Fama fotens eadem Poros commendit rains 3 
ny "ITE" vincit, vincit & ze _— 


; Wal wh unde, 
HEN Fortune Chills ber Senilos Lil 
e _ 


And when ſhe frowns, her Frowns I can deſpiſe. | 
If to myſelf my Conſcience me ſhall clear, * 
My peaceful Breaſt ſhall NT ne Eee riley Phe: 
Whilſt in my Priſon I ſecurely ſleep, 
Me from all Danger Innocence ſhall ke. 
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> On th Duh o « cee mere 


HR alual Strains the nivurakul Muſe denies, 

| Changing ber am'rous Songs to Elegies,; 
No more we ſing of FLoRA's Charms, — 
Of bleating Flocks, and Damon's bleſt Amour. 
Hence trifling Themes, r — 
Attend ye Sacred Nine !——Bzx1GNA's dead; — _ 


She 


A 


1 

che who ſo well perform' d each Scene in Life, | 

A modeſt Vitgin, and à virtuous Wife, \ 

Who taught her Offspring Virtue's Paths to take, 6M 
That they with her might endleſs Bliſs partake ; | | 

Who to the Friendleſs always was a Friend, 
And to the Needy did kind Succour lend, 

Witneſs the Sorrows that her Death attend; _. 
BNICNA, whom nor Phyſick's Aid cou'd fave, 
Nor Virtue reſcue from th' inſatiate Grave; 

Of Boys and Girls a num'rous lovely Train 1 
Lift up their Hands to Heay'n, and weep in van: 
Th afflicted Sire in vain with ſuppliant Knee 
1 Invokes the unrelenting Deity. 

But She, with Fortitude from Heav'n poſſeſt, 
| Thinks on her Exit with unconbled Batt: 
With even Mind ſurveys each weeping Friend, 
And pants and withes for her deſtin'd End. 

Lo the expires . The Angels from on high, 
Tuning their Harps, invite her to the Sky: 
She mounts Triumphant to the Realms of Light, 

And all this Globe ſhe ſaddens with her Flight. 

Too ſoon the harſh Decrees of Fate require. il 

The pious Dare to join the Heav'nly Choir; 

Yet falls ſhe not a common Prey to Death, 
Her Forge tr erg uh anne nts 
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1 ritten juſt. ofter N 4 R was procin'd apa 


; :83P A I N. 
. Creatures i we the 3 


From Rabbets, Hares, from Sheep, and many 


more, 


p- rom Dregs of Wine, from Water, Fire, and Oil, 


From Time, and from the Workman's my ſtick Toll, 


My Being, and my various Forms I take, 

And now a noble, now an abject Fate: 

White as the driven Snow I oft appear, 

More frequently a different Colour wear. 

The Hands of fine-drefs'd Fops 1 fornetiches grace, 
But wiſe Men find for me a better Place, 

Plain as a Pikeſtaff commonly I go, 5 
With Gold and Silver ſometimes make a Shew. 
Sometimes, bedeck'd extremely gay and odd, 
High o'er my Head the painted Feathers nod; 

Oft o'er the gaudy Fair ſublime riſe, 

And like a Pyramid falute the Skies. 

In me at Church Old Women often pray ; 

The Heir's feign'd Grief at 'Fur'rals I diſplay. 
When England was oppreſs'd with Civil Wars, 

I mark'd the Raumdbeads from the Cavaliers. 

To foreign Parts if Britons croſs the Main, 

Their Native Lands I annually proclaim, 


- 


pant 1 
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E're Farmers twice their ripen d Fieids ſhall mow, or 
Or twice the Trees with Vernal Beauty blow, - 
VEeRrNnoN's Deſigns ſhall with Succeſs be crowd, 
Brave HADDock thro' all Europe be renown'd ; 
Spain, tho inſulting, be too feeble found, 

And I with Britiſb Lawrels ſhall be bound. 


EP1GRAM on a certain Empyrick and Poetaſter. 
7 — Vn the Latin. 


Mronen. in vain you on your Friend beſtow, 
Satires as vainly write againſt your Foe : 

_ Your Drugs have Pain increas'd, but ne'er gave Eaſe, 
And W—sT—x's Satires cannot fail to pleaſe; * 
If therefore you wou'd have your wiſh'd-for . 
Pleyfick your Foes, and ran your Friends. 


In plaineſt Phraſe, the Dictates of the Heart. 


(26) 
ANIGMA. EE44 


| PHERE n Thing the Vulgur often le, 
| Treat, and converſe with moſt familiarly ; 

But Kings and Princes very ſeldom meet it. 
| Yet when they do, with moſt ReſpeRt they treat it: 
wo haughty SULTAN, and the Gallick King, 

Deny the World can ſhew em ſuch a Thing; 
And GOD who all Things ſees, this cannot "TY 
e or does, aa. . 


4E RD. 


W HEN common Men their Friends and Equals 
| meet, 

With unforc'd Frankneſs they each other greet : 
Free from the Courtly Stile, their Words impart, 


Not ſo, when mighty Kings and Princes meet, 
With diſtant Bows, and all the Farce of State : 
Elate with Pride of Arbitrary Sway, 

The haughty Monarch whom the Turks obey, 
And Gallia's King, in all Earth's ſpacious Round, 
Boaſt that their Equals are not to be found. 
GOD has no EqQuaL ; and, tis plain to me, 
What is not to be ſeen, G OD cannot ſee, 


T9) 
A PASTORAL ESSAY. 
The SCENE a pleaſant GroTTo on a Hul, 
with Rocks Below. 


Tarxsis, Dawon, AMuARVYLLIS. 


Turxsis 


No OW hoary Winter has rolign'd its Reign, 
And Vernal Warmth invites us to the Plain; 

The Fields, and Meadows a new Livery wear, 

And clad in all their Gaieties appear; 

Yet, AMARYLLI1s, were it not for thee, 

Summer itſelf wou'd Winter ſeem to me! 


Damon. ko 
The Poplat now renews its grateful Shade, 
Daiſies, and Cowllips, ſpring in ev'ry Mead; ; 
The Hedges now are dreſt with charming — Reyes 
And op'ning Buds on ey'ry Tree are ſeen; 
Yet nothing can J find, in Vale, or Hill, 
So ſweet, ſo charming as my AMARYLL. 


AMARYLLIS; 


Shepherds, forbear to tempt a Virgin's Heart, 
In vain you flatter with your ſoothing Art: 


D2 Riſe, 


Or ought that in yu flow'ry Meadow grows. 


\ Yet DaMo is not to enjoy thoſe Charms ; 


Re 28 \ 
Riſe, Swains, for Shame; this is no Time for Love, 
The bleating Flocks, without Attendance, ro ve 


While we are loit ring in this pleaſant Grd. 3:3 
The Ewes, and tender Lambkins are rn, 


Da 


Ceaſe, lovely Nymph, and let thy DAMox's Kiſs 
Prevent the Words, that would prevent his Bliſs; 
The ſweeteſt Honey dwells upon thy Lips, 

Ten Thouſand Charms you there untaſted keep : 
Not half fo fragrant is the blooming Roſe, 


Arne Nh 


Shepherd, no more. Tho' AMARYLL outvie 
Lillies and Violets in Fragrancy ; "Mg ee 
Tho' Charms unnumber'd in her Perth meet, 
Sweeter than ev ry Thing beſides that's ſweet, 


* 


Say, Nymph, ſhall Damon Cer be bleſt WE thy 
Arms?! | Fg, Ns, <1 ' 
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AMARYLE LTS. 


DAMo is comely; ſo is Try R515 too: 8 FR 
TuyRs1s fings well, and, Damon, ſo do you: 
Both happy Swains ; but, as T faid before, 
This is no Time for Love; then charm no more. 
Tho Tuvksis ſelf now talk to me of Love, 
Yet Tuvnsis' Courtſhip now I can't approve. 


$ K 


RTF 3 | ATR f 
What Fan ſelf ! Then e the min 


Whoſe Pipe has won the Glory of the Plain 
Thrice happy TuYRSISI Thrice unhappy me ! 


Unhappy long as TyyRsis happy be 
Frowns AMARYLL ?- fore other Nyaph TY God. 


Leſs fair than AMARYLL, but much more kind, 
off (Exit 1 


; THYRS1s. : 2. 
Go, e go They 10 Wü are, wer" 


Bleſt with the Nymph the kindeſt and moſt fair, 


More charming than the gentle Vernal Breeze, 
That cools the Plains, and whiſpers thro' the Trees; 
More charming than the purling clear-ſtream'd Brook; 
Sweet AMARYLLIS, is thy ſmiling Look. 


AMARYLLIS, 
Swain, thou art tempting ; but it is not well, 
A Virgin's Heart thus artfully. to ſteal. 
Fie, Tuyns1s; fie. What would the Shepherds gueſs, 
Shou'd they behold us in this lonely Place? 
Tend now thy Flocks: The Day is almoſt gone; 
The Shades of Ev'ning will be here anan. 


Aura. 


Coy Maid! behold yon ſhady thick-ſet Grove, 
And all Things round us now conſpire to Love. 


Gr 


Not 


2 


: 71 [ 30 
__ Not { the Herds the Lions Fury fear, 
MM Not ſo Lambs tremble when the Wolf is near; 
Not ſo the Rocks I dread/when I look down, 
anne pane N aac Frown. 


| AMARVYLIIS. 
No more, ſweet Shepherd: I am quite ſubdu'd; _ 
rH} or Ae ſhou'd not be ſo rude, 


" TayRs1s. 


Hufh ! buſh! Here on thy Boſom let me lie, 
| And, when my Fate be near, here let me die. | 
. On Thee theſe Charms had been beſtow'd in vain, 
Didſt thou not yield to bleſs ſome loving Swain. 
Here, while we revel in this pleaſant Grot, 
Be Ewes, and Lambs, and all but Love forgot. a 


To 
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To a YouNG LApyx, 
On her rial at CurkTENHAM af the Beginning 
of Winter. | 


Ha charming Nymph! Hail you who are 
The faireſt of the Britiſb Fair! 
You in whoſe heav'nly Perſon meet 


All that is _— galt and ſweet! 


Long did we your Abſence mourn, 
And wiſh, impatient, your Return; 
| Ofr' did we curſe th' unhappy Day, 
That bore ſuch Lovelineſs away. 


For where you are not, Pleaſures ceaſe, 
And Horror fills the darkned Place; | 

Nought but Anxiety 3 is found, 

And Melancholy reigns around; 

Wit and Mirth are at a Stand, 

And Clouds of Dulneſs ſhade the Land 


: ( 
PS No longer now we waſte away, 
In ſad Complaints, the tedious Day; 
But as you ſmile, around we ſpy A 
Alacrity in ev'ry Eye; e 
You all gloomy Thoughts diſpel, 5 
And bring a Cure for ew ry II. 


Tho' hoary Winter has began 
Her tedious, melancholly Reign, 
We know no Cold, no Winter here, 2 

_ While you, bright Fox A, ſhine ſo near; 
Vour Charms inflame the coldeſt Heart, 


Aud grateful Run 4 


But when (to us a dreaded Time!) 
You brighten any other Clime, 


In gentle Rays, their Influence, 
Th enliven'd Plants will faſter grow; 
The Flow'rs with added Beauty blow. 


* 


1 Tis then, alas and then alone, 

4 That we, like GREENLAND Men bemoan 
1 Tbe tedious Abſence of our Sun. 

* Vou to coldeſt Climates bring 

fi A grateful, ever-blooming Spring; 

1 I pinching Froſts prevent the Bud, 

= The Bloom is by thy Smile renew d. 

d | Where'er your radiant Byes diſpenſe, 
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Ah never! never may we ſee, _ 

The Day we ſhall be robb d of Thee! 
That Form divne, that Angel's Face, 
That charming, ſoft, and winning Grace, - 

When abſent, who can but deſire? | 

When Me, 9 can but admire ? 


Behold the ting Rings of Hair, | 
Nicely diſpos'd with artful Care - 2 
The Forehead, and the ſparkling Eye, 
Iv'ry, and Diamonds. outvie 
Upon the dimpled Cheeks. unite 
The Roſe's Red, and Zilly's White; 

The well-turn'd Chin, and Coral Lip, 

Ten Thouſand Charms in Ambuſh keep; © 
Then ( Gods!) the ſnowy panting Breaſt, 
That ſeems to languiſh to be preſt, 
Surpaſſes all. ——To ſay no more, 
FLokA a VENUs is all oer. 
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Imitation of Hoxac x, Ode xxvi. Lib. L 


Muſes amicus, triſtitiam & metus 
T radam protervis, &c. 


Þy FRIEND. 


Ax L gloomy Thoughts, and pining Care, 
II baniſh from my Breaſt, 

Nor ought I'll mourn, nor ought I'll 7 

3 While by the Muſes _ a 

Whate'er intrudes upon my Eaſe, 

Tranſport, ye Winds, to fartheſt Seas ! 

Regardleſs of what GEO RG E may dread 
From Sp Ax 's tremendous Pow'r, 

Secuie of all, thy gracious Aid, 

 PimPLEA, I implore; 
Thou Lover of the Silver Stream, 
My L=L1vus crown with deathleſs Fame. 


III. = S. 
No Art attends my „ 
Unleſs when Thou inſpire: 
O then, to ſound his endleſs Praiſe, . 
Strike Thou th immortal Lyre ; 
Thou Goppess, Thou, and all the Nine, 
In facred Harmony combine, 
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Written at Oxox. 
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I, 
ON E Joon Morn, in chearful Moy, 


When all was clad in beſt Array, 
* Young C114 tripp'd the Garden, 8 
With Robes of various Dye; 
— ce Flow'rs the Virgin choſe, 
1 pale the bluſhing Roſe, 
Wk al moſt delight 5 No oft, 
Or tempt the wand Eye. 


EF. - 
In artful Rank when i e 


She fix d the Fav rites on her Breaſt. 

O happy, happy Flow'rs poſſeſt | , 
Of ſuch a charming Seat! | * 

But They with Envy view the Farr, EN 

And (vain Attempt!) prefumptuous dare 

With Cz=L1A's Beauties to 
And rival Charms ſo great. 
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The Fo diſplays Mere Dyes. ee ACRE 
Ten Thoufand Sweets at once ſurprize! FN OG 
Ungrateful Sight to Cz1L1A's Eyes, 
| Her Checks à Bluſh diſeloſ e:: 
So much the glowing Bluſo became. 
Superior Sweets ſo grac'd the Dame, 

The Roſe funk daken 3 its Head for Shake, 

And durſt 10 more LES 


The Lilly next wits the Maia, „ tradOM, 7 


In Robes of er 0 ox ; 1:22 not 
It's Beauties gracefully dilplay'd, Lee, 
Her fineſt Charms defy d. n 
The Blood forſook the Fair Ont fas,” . 15 
A deadly Paleneſs „„ oo: 
But Paleneſs, join'd with ſuch a Grace, „ 
As check d the Lillies Pride. 5 | 
The Flows, thus foild in fingle Fight. 


Their Force with utmoſt Speed unite; 
With laviſh'd Odours all invite, 5 
And ſcent the neigb ring Air, 

She /ighs /———Such balmy Breezes fly, 
Such fragrant Sweets perfume the Sky, X 
The Flw'rs drop down their Heads and die, 


Oppreſs d with deep Deſpair, 
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A Thovkhad ae” Les214 boa, tot 
As many Torments I ſuſtain ;  ; PAR 


sure Nature's Purpoſe here is croſt. 


I Nature e er did ought in Wee A K 1 


II. 
of Paſſion why ſo Hi my Shar, 5 And tir J 
Without an equal Art to move? di PX 
be was She made ſo e fa, 6 Leaf 
In thoſe dear Arms O] let me reſt. Bow 
A while that lovely Boſom join! n 
Then ſhall I warm that ſnowy Preaſt. Pp 
„Or cool this e Heart of mine. 
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EPIGRAM. 


| Lorzins with Head bent. back Sad daten 
yes, 
All Service- Time deyoutly ſnoring lies, 
In Hes] the Neighbours their Abhorrence ſhew, 
And wonder Lol E Tus breaks the Sabbath fo. 
But I think LorLzus keeps the Sabbath beſt ; 
For why: He makes it ſtill s Day of Rept. © 


| ANOTHER 
Tf you thoſe Epigrams commend, = = 
That with a Turn unlook'd-for end, an, 
You this a Tip-top one muſt call, 
OWE HP INNES of 


The Reet of Estee. 
P RA v why of late do EV α̃ K, 
No Fefers in their C***#s5 admit? 
They re grown ſuch ſtately ſolemn; Things. 
I Ta bear a Joke They think't not fit. | 
But tho each C**#t a Feſter lacks, 
To laugh at M****#hg to their Face; ; 
Yet all Mankind, behind their Backs, 
EI Supply the Honeft Fefter's Place. 


De xxviith ODE of the Pop Book 7 
Ren Hogacs Imitated. 


Pugnare — | 


IT down, tis a Scandal for Chriſtians to fight ; 

See how the Vine bluſhes, aſham'd at the Sight. 

Let's lay down our Zogrck, and drink in our Turns; 

That TxUTH is i= War, the * Proverb af 
11. 


Is mine the firſt Bum ?—Then, Damon, 
Toalt ; per your 


Say, what pretty Charmer thy Soul has engroſt: / 
What a Deuce ! do you ſcruple? Unleſs you dela; 
I'll not touch a Drop on't, by Baccuvs1 ſwear. 

Haſte——Gods! Is it She! the damnable Quean } 
As cruel a Tyrant as ever was ſeen : | 
What Magick ſhall looſe thee? Alas! thou muſt hope 
No Freedom from Chains till releas d by a Rope. 
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From Anacazon . Ole. the path Initarel 


; On GOLD. 1 


TF GoLb cou'd 95 us Eaſe in Pain, 
Or make our Life a Moment more 
Then, then, I'd uſe all Means to gain 
And hoard. vaſt Heaps of ſbining Orr. 
That when Death bent the fatal BoW, 
A Bribe might ſcreen me from the Blow. 


Since Riches to our narrow Span 113 
One ſingle Hair s- Breadth cannot give 

Then why, deluded, wretched Mann 

In Cares and Troubles doſt thou live? 1 128 

| It 'tis our Doom, if die we. muff, 

\ Fen ſhining GoLD i is uſeleſs Duſt. 1 
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To toſs, to turn the Jen Pot, 

Wich ſparkling Liquor richly crown'd ; 
To toaft the Nymph whoſe Beauty charms, 
And reel at Night into her Arms. 


The EN . 


